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of revolution and despair, with the promise of fire and
bloodshed to come.
Spain was to be at peace no more. From the capital of the
Republic to the tiniest rural village, every town trembled
with the spirit of extermination and was rocked by a mad
storm of passion. It was a headlong race to reach the depths
of fury.
"When the hour of revenge is at hand, we shall not leave
one stone upon another of this Spain that we shall destroy,
to rebuild our own/' promised Largo Caballero in Zaragoza.
44We want a revolution/* screamed frenzied Margarite
Nelken, "but not even the Russian one can serve as our
model, for we need gigantic pyres that will glow around
the earth, and torrents of blood that will dye the seas
red."
"The Right/' added El Socialista, "are alarming their
adherents with the memory of October, telling them that it
was a revolution. They are deceiving themselves. That was
only a trial for what is coming, for what Spain is yet to
know."
Bold prophecies and hair-raising threats emanated daily
from the Communist and Syndicalist press, printed solely
for the purpose of inflaming the passions of their readers.
Together with this propaganda, originating in and
directed from Moscow, where in August, 1935> at the Inter-
national Communist Congress, the formation of the Popular
Front had been agreed upon, there came forth another
which emanated from the streets, openly and ostentatiously.
It consisted of the demonstrations and parades of the militia-
men in uniform, who raised clenched fists in defiance and
unfurled red banners bearing the symbols of Communism*
Mobilizations were carried out under various pretexts; at
times to demand the release of any emissary of Communism
imprisoned abroad, be he Thaelmann or Prestes; at times to